] iy A ROCK IN THE BALTIL.

pluces on bench: or shelf, which wug amply large enoutgh (o have sup-
porled both, had they not Ween loo demenled with fedr Lo recognize (hat
fucl. T'he cursing man was viclorions, and now he stood nlone on We
shelf, roaring maledictiond.. Then thore was the sound of n plunge, nnd
Lormontoll, standing Lhore, hedpless aad shivering, heavd ; the :prisoner
swim_ rotmd um‘l roum‘l llls cell like a furivus animal, multering and
swourhng. :

“Don't mch(lm.l }om‘\(ﬂf like that,' *ilmnted Lormontoff. | “If you want
1o Hve, eling Lo the hale ‘at elther of tha‘two upper corners.  The waler
can'l rise nbove you (hen, and you can brealhe till Il subsides.! .

The olher elther did nol hear, or ditnol’ heed, but tore round and
round In his confined tunk, thrashing the water like a dying whale.

“Poor devil” moaned JTack.  “Whal's  tho uso of Lelling Mm wlm.t
Lo do, Ha is doomed {n uny case,  The olher Lwo nre now beller L.

A moment laler Lthe water bogan Lo dribblo through Lhe upper apertura
into Jack's cell, Ineronsing and Inereasing until ‘there was Lhe ronr of a

Cowalerfall, and ]m folt tha’ cold s#plnghing drops, gpurt against him. . Boyond !

this lllmL was sllence.  IL wad perhops len mlnutes after thal the lever.,
wu piilled, and ' ihe waler belched forth from the lower: tunnel ke o :
mill-raco hroken loose, Leniporarily [looding tho floor wo Lhat Jack wad
compelled to stand on Lhe bench,

He sunk down shivering on the HLOII.L shell, Ini:l Iilg arms on Lhe stone
pillow, and burled his face In Lhem.

"My God, my God!! '\;l_lq grounod,
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What would you do’if
and felt im Jl“(‘d {o wilh
ﬂ I

<IU."H

you would ever again see himn?
That’s the poser that faced Tthel Rawdon.

thing yeu would do?
Whatever it would he
Once more: Supposc

under those same trying eircumstances,
Basil Stanhope?

us or i lmr'!\\\'oodsnl.m

ol the strect you live on. 5.

)

uwere aw CdHhV and ]ltdl ciful N
i(m all, just |l(‘<’;lll‘1(' you Pcntd uot get vid of the memory of one mysterions man’s

Wouldn’t it make the situation all the harder if you had seen him hut once, had never spoken with him, did
not even know his name; address, profession or lm,imtmht\ s or evenif he werem: Lt'ncl ov C-m‘rlo o wlicther or not

Here’s another queer question: If vou were a poor exile from home, and, all of a sudden, discovered.a hig-.
paying silver mine that lifted you out of the slough of poverty into the highland of we calth; “hat W tmld he the very

it i, a safe bet that it would mot be the same thing I’ wmﬂ Rawdon did. ;
yeur pastor were a High Church Bpiscopal clergyman who regarded divorce as one of
the Seven Deadly Sins, and he were married to a fluffy huiferil\ of a society girl whoe hated chure W wmk, and
who didn’t happen to hate a certain other man; and she leﬂ; her husband and demanded a divor Ce, 5 >
What would you advise that poor young rector to do? i
You might guess o year before hifling on the' ]_);1.1'[1011!‘11' course ﬂmt the Rev. Basil Stanhope clected fo pursie

All these odd questions naturally give rise to the triple query: \‘\']1-1 were [ithel Rawdon, Tyrrell Rawdon and
The question is n'Ltuml tn day. But a month he'n'r:e the person who asks.it will be 'lt’}ok('d onas an ingnr_aj':;ti

For they are living, breathing charac tus in a hnok that is going to he read and re-read and di‘-»f’ll‘;k( il and
harped on and deﬂouncod by some and app :ved IJ\' thousands mml every namein lt will be as familiar as the name

vew York girl and had dozens of offers of ]'lhll[l‘l,‘.,l..‘
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novels free of charge.

ie Man Between’
is Amelia 10, Bare’s very newest and very best novel, Into it she hasg put enough cleverness and life and sustained

interest to fill a half-dozen ordinary hooks, “The Man ‘Betyween® will he published serially in this paper, in
L fom: weekly 1|1~,t<11mcnth Phe fivst will appear on Sunday,
June 24th, Bach instalment will he handsomely |llustmted and printed on 11110 paper.

“he Man Between” is the second novel of the great series.

The series comprises twelve wholly new novels by the twelye foremost living writers of fiction.

By a [feat of jomrnalistic enterprise never be fore paralleled, this paper has atmuvcd the ew]nsnn 11{._,]11: Lo pub-
lish each of these twelve splendid noyels, sevially, prior to its publication in book form. :

Order early to avoid dzsa,ppomtment, or, hetter still, subseribe for a year and get the entu'e sct ol twelye great

June 3d, and the concluding instalment on Sunday,
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